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to their lives:  all paths  seem  to  lead   no-
where.

How cheering it is, after such experiences, to
meet those young people who have been able
to reap the first benefits of their Soviet up-
bringing., these young intellectuals from peas-
antry and proletariat. How sturdily and with
what calm confidence do they face life, feeling
that they are organic parts of a purposeful
whole. The future lies before them like a well-
defined and carefully tended path through a
beautiful landscape. Whether they are speaking
at meetings or talking privately,, there is not a
trace of artificiality in the naive enthusiasm
with which they refer to " their happy life ";
they are unable to repress the happiness which
fills them. When, for example, a young woman
student of the technical college, who a few
years back was a factory worker, says to me:
" A few years ago I could not write a single
sentence of correct Russian, and to-day I can
discuss with you in passable German the
organisation of an American automobile
factory," or when a young girl from the Iand3
glowing with happiness, declares at a meeting:
cc Four years ago I could neither read noi